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Ruaisins, Fizs, Oranges, Lemons, Nuts,
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PAINT SHOD,
In * Bowler's Building,”

next door 1o Sash,
Doir mned Blind Manufact

wy, Barion, Vi

Painting, Glazing, Whitewashing,
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PAPER HANGISNG
executed and satisfaction guarmnteed,
18y1 FRED. H. MORSE, Painter,
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I UBBARD & SON — House, Sign and
B Camriage Painters. Barton, Vi Imitators
of Wood und Marble, Paper Hangers, /.
&e., &Ko,

M. HUBBRARD L. M

() B. RAMSEY—Curriare Painter. Barton,
» Vi—Over Utford’s Carriage Shop.

E. DWINELL—Dealer in all modern styles
«? s of Furnitare, Carpets, Room Paper, Cloth
Curtains, Fixtures, Tassels snd Cord : #tlso a
good assortment of Cofling and Caskets.

nziers,

« HUNBARD,

(‘1 RANDY, SKINNER & PARKER—Deal-
X ers in Grooeries and General Hardware,
Barton Landing, Vi. Agents for Nails, Plows,
Stoves, &e., st Wholesale and Retail,
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‘M _JOSLYN & SUNE_—_Apothccaries and
Wholesale Draggists, Barton, Ve,
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f ay place where e seldom
car It Vel ) have
\‘| Ln would come wlhen
A I 1o, and a= he never ol
{ L ibem any harm, they were foreed
to pul Wit b
Phe widow's name was Clay and
| shiter’s was Mary Clay.—
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When Rulph entéred, Mary was there
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=0 Capt. Murden is goinge to at-
! Leaton’s plantation tonight? |
il 1( ‘-\'.‘: come to no L’Hllli.
Mr. Leaton has done him nor his
ki 1 i he nicee, not
i { W = She i'l.':\'.i‘-'l l Fii1|1
b | : Was a geotieman, and
W has determined to have her on
lils own terms,
At this eonlirmation of hiz worst
fears, Ralph conld not withold a mot-

Mary looked up; he
ndiguation hnd betrayed
eye qaailed beneath her
was relieved

EaiCe, but L

| Howed :

“ Ralph Bowden,” she said, whis-
pering n
snown, but

s car, = yon see you are

nothing to fear. 1

was Lronght up near you; my father

was your lathier's overseer till he died.

[ kvow not what would have. become

if 1t had not been for the kind-
ness of In giving us this
cottage. My name is Mary Clay!”
the recoguition wis mutual.

Mary st scemed had overheard Mur-
den tell one of bis confidential men
of his plan to attack Leaton’s planta-
tion and carry Annie off to his re-|

| treat. Fortunately,Mary was disposed J

ave

O« us

father

Vour

to help Ralph; for her woman nature
could feel for the peril of Annie Lea-
ton.

“1f I could obitain a trusty messen-
ger, and fleet horse, we might send a
message to my company in time to io-
tercept the band.”

“It would be impossible while Mur-
den is here, but I will tell you what I
can do after the men have gone. I
will take my pony and ride through
the swamp to your company; there
are paths in the swamp that I know
of that will shorten the distance two
miles, and Marden will take the river
road.”

“] pray you may succeed, but it
seems too much to ask of you to peril
your life perhaps in the damp swamp
at night,™

# Mr. Bowden,” she exclaimed, “1
shiould be ungrateful indeed if 1sho'd
refuse to do you so gimple a favor.—
And Anuie is in danger—she must be
rescued at any cost.”

They were liere interrupted by the
entrasee of Morden, who ordered
Ralpli to leave the room. He could
ITis comrades were busy,
ng up for their ride, and Ralph
ed out | and saddled and
bridled it.  Murden came out of the
eved Ralph keenly, and said:
Well you made up for the time
fool “in the house with the
1L K cp close to me to-
ruits are apt to make

stine the
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nouse,

11 mj s words with
1. ant e, whi left Ralph
«wd that he had been be-
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led to tlink that the iead-
nans b I L 13
) by the sight o * ril-
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[ a new man.  But could Mary have
proved Talse? Na." he thought,
“she = trae as steel, if 1 am any
l [ ol But what
t ¢ W ns at the post
when siearrived. The thought agi
ited bin tinually.
Ly iie to save her. and if necds
Lt thoug “1 will sae-
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With these bitter reflections our he-
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von poured down a flood
very briehtness that made it as
light os woondayv. The long row of
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Newloundland doe spraug out to meet
them with & fierce erowl, but a shot
wen spon put an cnd
When Ralph saw that the

led walk, a hug

In one ol Uhe

to his life,

w hiad killed him, he could searce-
§ his indignation, for the dog was &
il ereature, and o present from
I:i.: 0 Antie

e shot that killed Turtk was the
first warnine that the inmates of the
bad Lad of the approach of
mudits.  As they halted in front of
the main entracee.the rattiine of bolts
ud chains proclaimed that the in-

aware of the kind of vis-
had in the yard.. The men
he door, and Murden or-
wd them to open it and let them in.
Lhe ooly answer he obtained was a
from an upper gtory window,that
passed through Murden’s hat, and en-
tered the breast of his lieatenant, who
foll back on the grass and expired.
This so exasperated the commander,
that lie ordered the men to force the
door. This was soon accomplished,
and the Llood-thirsty crew rushed into
the house. Some entered the large
drawing room and commenced the
destrnetion of the furniture, while oth-
ers proceeded to the kitchen, in hopes
to find what was always uppermost in
their minds—something to eat.
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Ralph had given up all hope of suc-
determined to watch Murden.
He sprang up the stairs after the chief,
Murden was putting forth his hand to
open the chamber door of Annie's
room, when our hero came up.

“Stop!” he exclaimed. “ Yon go
not in there, sir!”

eor, ana

Murden turned round in surprise,
at hearine the words of command.
When he =aw who it was, he told him
to mind his own business, and not to

take it upon Himself to command. |
At that moment there came a shout

from the yard below, but thinking it
was his men, Murden was about to
open the door, when Ralph sprang
forward and gave the robber a blow
on the temple with the butt of his
pistol, which felled him like an ox.
At that moment one of the men came
up behind our hero. Ralph looked
round, and saw the brigand with his
musket elevated, about to descend up-
on his head. | Beforc he could spring

| aside, there came a report that seem-

ed to shake the old house to its very
{oundation, then a hecavy, crashing

blow, and all grew dark around him.
When he retarned to consciousness
he was lying in a strange room. He
tried to remember where he was, and
' how be came there; be tried to raise
himself up, so as to get & better view
| of the room and its furniture, but he
found he was too weak to move. He
sank into a quiet s'eep, and did not
waken until evening, when he opened
his eyes. There was & subduoed light
in the room. Our hero made a slight
movement. [nstantly some one came
to the bedside. Ralph unclosed his
eyes, and hey fell on the sweet face
of Aonie—but how changed. Her
once round face was thin and pale,
her eyes were sunken as with long
watching; she seemed & mere shadow
of her former self. When she saw that
Ralph was conscious,she left the room.
Presently Mr. Leatoun and tlie doctor
| entered; the latter looked at Ralph,
felt his pulse, mixed a soothing cor-
dial, and went out. Mr Leaton ad-
| vanced to the bedside, atd inquired
if he felt any pain.
“Noj; but I feel very weak. Where
am I—how came I here?”
| #One question atatime,” he said
smiling; “ you were wounded in the
fight, and was brought here. Now
try and go to sleep, for you are very
weak.”
Mr. Leaton took up a book and sat
down by the bed while Ralph slept.
It was many weeks belore Ralpi
was able to be out in the rlad sunshine
He then learned how he came
“'il]l .'\ti‘..‘il‘, W
with Murden, the shout he

heard came from men of

'.:l-__':lih.
in the house 1en
stood there
]{:‘.:; h's eom-
pany, and the brave old captain rush
ed into the bouse and up the stairs

Just in time to see a harly ruffian club-

ng his rifle to strike our hero.  He

put the muzzle close to his head and

fired, not however, before the blow
fell, ie not being quick enouzh ou the
cround to preventit.  The hiow came
near killing Ralph. Therobbersw
cither killed or ecaptured. Muord
was lound dead where he fellthe blosw
that our hero had riven him i
stroke that sent that guiluy soul 1

1ast account.

Une fine afteruoon,when Ralph was

able to sit up, he had his chair wi
ed out on the verandah to enjoy the
warm air. He saw sowme one coming
—ck _\ ung ,_‘l . b ‘!." al ;.H" alt & A
suw it was Mary Clav. He grected
Ler \\‘;xrt'.-.,-_uu..u‘l then she told
how, after Murden had cone, she rods
to the camp of the Americans, wi

{

found a party of dragoons. T
started

she
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al once lor Lhe

where they captured tl )

fi;;:pi. erved his eountry durine |
entire war. He was g ted tw
{for brave conduct, and at the close
the struggrle for liberty, he returned to
the Leatos plantation, where his pro:

was awallioer |

had come when A
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The titme
Leaton was to become Mrs. Bowder
The old mansion was ablaze w
lizht and the suest2 ware breatl-
e ting i Lrin I 1
Lirde. »  WOT 3 re ow
s¢ars won in | ot
homes and [ 1

| @ tyranic 1ot
tempt to describe the wedding, for wi
have neither the space nor the time to
do so. '

Mary Clay was not foreotten. 11
mother being dead, she was coffered a

home in the tamily at the plantatio

where she was treated as ol tl
dearest friends.

Little more remains to be told.s
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er, farms were beinge

ings made and

cultivated, elear

houses  Foine
all were a=
lis lovely wile love 1o
randah in the warm sum
and talk of the days zone by—aof
struegle and Death of

the Swamp.

;"..‘_'1 as boos. el

the Demon

- —-—

Sowing and Reapin

BY MBS, JENNIE T. HAZEN.
Do we gather firs of thistles '— M

“(Come to the barn with my !
I'll learn you to lie tame! I'll ta
vour jacket for yon sir

These words were 1 i my
hearing by an angry father to his boy
Jim Thorne, who had told him a li

The ]my followed his fatlier. who
stop ¢d on the way, and ¢ut

the size of an ox-goad, and soon

gound of stinging blows was heard,
mingled with shricks and eries which
pierced me like arrows, but which the
mother of the child did no: heed,
inaeed, geem to hear,

“ Good Heavens !” [ eried, * :\'Lu,u_\'
Thorre, how can you hear such blotws,
and such eries, and not stop them, or
co mad 7"

“He must learn not to lie to his
father,” sheweplied. “ He bas got to
be soch a liar that we can place no
dependence on a word he says. 1t has
got to be whipped out of him.”

Now reader, don't hold up your
hands and say, “ Horrible! what cruo-
el, unnatural parents they ware!”

They were no such thing: they
were [lll" sant, acreeable p[‘nph'
ecough,—honest and upright enough,
as the world goes, and meant to bring
up their children right, and would
have been angry indeed, bad any one
gaid they were harsh or unjust in the
treatment of their children, or that
| they taught them to lie.

When the beating was finished,—
when Deacon Thorne had demonstrat- |
ed his power,—when he, as an earthly
father, had done toward hiz child as

|he imagined his Heavenly Father
would do toward him, the law of re-
venge was satisfied and he threw down
the rod and bent his steps houseward.

I felt that if I met him, there must
surely be a colligion, and I fled to my |
chamber,and threw myself mto a chair |
at the window that overlooked the
porch, where Jimmy's mother was at |
work.

I watched the father as he walked
'rapidly down the path. There was|
no sign of pity or sorrow on his flush-
ed face, but, instead, an expression of

nor

thing, vindicated his authority, pun-
ished the boy for a sin, and set his
wayward feet in the path of rectitude.

As he came near to his wife, he said
—4Tll guess that I've given him a
trouncing that he will remember, one
spell. 'What in the world makes the

satisfaction with having done a good |
| beneath his shaggy brows, and went

boy lic s0? I'm sure Idon't know."” | I thought boded much good to Jim. | Darwinian theory of the development
‘ of al) animwals and men from mineral

I listened with strained ear for some
words of condemmation from the moth-
er, but listened wvainly. She only
worked over her butter the more bus-
ily.

[, too, wondered what made the boy
tell lies; he came of a good, honest
stock; as [ar back as could be re-
membered, none of his race had ever
been imprisoned, or hanged; none of
them had been remarkable as liars,
yet Jim would lie; there was no ques-
tion of that, and I resolved to know
why.

Deacon Thorne shaved. washed and
combed himself, aud I heard him ask |
his wife for a clean shirt. It was Sat-
urday, and I wondered where he was
roing, and Yankee-like, set myself to
guessingand, Yanlkee-like too, cuessed
it out. He belonged to the Baptist
Church, and today was “ Covenant
meeting © day. Pretty soon I heard
Lim come out upon the stoop. and say
to his wife, * Naney, it seems to me

youmight get  your work done up, so

g 4
as 10 o

to covenant meeting some-

times. It don't look well for you, and

it plagues me to have the brothers and

sigters ask where sister Thorne is,

What shall T tell ‘em Naney 2™

“You can tell ‘em.” réplied N;l‘.lt‘j-'.l
ithor a tart to hat I've no

: to liclp abiout my work, and it’s as

as | can do 1w et l'-".'ul".' ar

nars Y
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1 t day il when 1
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wood 1 work richi
1 I knew |
1 wonrd | = |
g ay I wantel
r the sguirrels was a-carrving off |
uts us f s { could, and Sile
Bruce. and all the boys. have got
Hii asr
ed if
h.: :I II’, i
{ lack ot | ot o =
tenaded auid wont
ther bovs to | ehesty
C ¢ th irh £l voods
1 Id peare, at aw 1
i sked me what 1 was th
| 1 couldn’t find the sheep in the
lot and was a-looking for "em in the
wonds, and he said the sheep was in
the ‘ein when he was

and told me 1 Lad

me: but [

stuck to itl did not liefor I knew he'd

lick me anylow, and he has, and I

hate him and 'l runaway ; 1'd rather |
live way off on an island like Robin- |
son Crisoe. and have Friday live with |
me. than to here and be
rery day.”

What could T =ay ?

[ said nothinz; but sune him fast
azleep, and left him sleeping, and went |
down staira thinking to talk to his
mother abont him; butT found her up
to her elbows in flour, and her head |
full of the baking for to-morrow, and
a pursed-up expression of lier month
warned me to keep shady. And sol
wandered off to the orchard, and sat
down among the yellow apples, and
held miy tongue: bat in my heart of
hearts, T thanked God I was an old
waid, and had no boys to bring up.

At night the Deacon came home.
turned out his horse, ate his supper, |
and then enquired where Jimmy was.
Mrs: Thorne did not know. Helooked |
gurprised, not to say alarmed, Lu-)k‘
down his hat and went at a quick pace |

e
RICK

would

licked :

and—1'il confess it—1 chinckled to see
that he looked pale and seared. 1 had
a good mind to keep still and let him
get what Theodore Winthrop calls a
¢ prickley scare,” but he came direct
to me, and asked me if I knew where
be was. 1 reluctantly answered,—
“ Up stairs, in bed, and asleep,” and
added, maliciously, “ sick, too, and I
shouldn’t wonder if he has to have a
doctor betore he gets through with it.”

The deacon shot an inquiry from

up stairs. I would bave given all the
apples in the orchard to have seen
kim as he stood over his bruised and
beaten boy.

He came down with a slow, hesita-
ting step, and a look on his face that

Strange, Jim told lies!

Who taught him ?

Next morning,when Jim came down,
the breakfast was over, and he asked

his mother if he couldn't have some |

boiled eggs. She told him she had sold
all the eggs to Tim Thurston yester-
day morning. Jim, in looking 'round

for something to eat, found a panful

of eggs.

Strange, Jim told lies!

Who taught him ?

One day Deacon Frisbie came to
Deacon Thorne, to buy a good cow.
The irrepressible Jim was on hand to
drive up the cows,with instructions to
leave three or four of the best ones in
the field. They were driven to the
milking yard, duly inspected by Dea-
con Frisbie, and praised, or depre.

ciated, by Deacon Thorne, as his anx- |

iety to keep or sell any particular one,
lay in the scale.
maneuvering, Frizbie was induced to

choose the poorest one in the lot—not |

only poor in flesh, but poor every way.
And what think you decided him to
take her?

Deacon Thorne said to Jim, “What
do yon think mother will say when

she finds I've sold ¢ Old Fill-Pail 2" " |

# 0, she'll just tear,” replied Jim.

Did she » tear?” Not at all; she
bore it with most Christian meeknoess:
mercly saying to Deacon Thorne—
when he and Deason Frisbie came in
to linish the business, by transferring
filty dollars from one pocket to aunoth-
er,—*“ You alwayz manage to sell the
best cows and keep the poorest. |

guess you'll find some difference in
the hutter, now + Old Fill-Pail ' is @a
At which Jims snickered beliind his
and wag ordered 1o so and feed
nevrs,

>trange, Jim told lics!

Wlio taught him ?

Deacon Frishic was invited to stay
to dinner. e cracivusly assented,
and tl two deacons settled them-
selvescomwdortably in their chairs.talk-

o over churel mutters.  When the
finues ., we all sat down
tooetl acon Frisbie asked
a hles ol b I':"ui." d Deacon
.;‘ I 1NTrhe, :ll.li -;4-':;.
1 er withi eir cates

an d I re y expected
to hear him give thanks | old

spotted cow, but he stopped just short
01 1L,

Dinner done, he shook hauds all
‘round io a most friendiy manner, and

departed.

When he

was "l\ in the road,
Peacon Thorne chuekled audibly aund
o ] ' with a sly poki
Fill-Pail, dilfer-
| .
ne replieid witd
Neitl ‘huckle, poke,or smile were
lost on the ever-present Jim.
Strange. Jim told lies !
Wlia tanght him
== 5 [ n i
ek — .
The Revolution in Geology.
SOIENCE & INFIDELITY BACKING DOWS.
st - the last thirty
n i on '.]..i'll.i-u‘.rl‘I:-
a veen their theory of the
fi of the earth :H:'ibtf.-l Bikle
the ereation. The infidel
C Hurope and America have
called the geology theory * seience,”
and have disparaced the Bible as op-
posed to stience Thiz se-called sci-
ence, however, 18 not a “'-_'”-'.!‘?l']‘lﬂi]l'
ed body of facts, but vipothesis—

iely, that the planetary svstem
ally consisted of a red-hot cloud
v nebula, which eradually
cooling down while revolving, cast off
and earth
them, in a gaseous state, gradually
condensipe iuto a molten metal. 'a
egranitic rocks cooline over
o and called the primary

the I"l.}.?n"‘:-'. our amone

Crust ol

strata, which crnst was graduoally
washed down by raius and rivers into
tie beds of ancient seas, thug formine

the sedimentary strata composing the
solid earth, and leading the interior
composed of a molten granite sea of
fire, whose storms canse carthquakes
in our floating crust and oceasion the
eruptions of

as the

voleanors. Assumine this
mode of the earth’s formation.
various caleulations of the time nee-
essary for the process have been made,
and scales of some millions of vears.
more or less, have been h!“.\:erl t.t) par-
ticular portions of the geolosie strata.
The }v‘!plﬂ:s!' interest, however, has
been attracted more particnlarly to
that part of the series which includes
the human race. A number of modern
geologists seem disposed to assert the
existence of human fossils in strata
not less than a hundred thousand
years old, by their chronology: and
amoug these, some of our State geolo-

I\r_'i.-‘ts‘ at the meeting of the American |
Association for the Advancement of |

Science. last year were quite positive
stating this as an ascertained fact;
while the State of Illinois has expend-
ed the public money in publishing this
alleged fact, for the information of its
citizens, in the Report of the Geolog-
ical Survey of that State. The daily
papers of many of our cities, especial-
ly those which 1ssue Sunday editiouns,
have been jubilant over this alleged
contradiction of the Bible—perceiving
that, if they can geologiecally overturn
Moses™ account of creation, they will
not have much to fear from him theo-
Il_:gil.‘,a”_\,‘.

Christian writers have not general-
I7 waked up to the importance of this
issue, or, perhaps, are not generally
sufllciently acquainted with the merits
of the yuestion. It must, however, be

| toward the barn. Soon he came back, | fully and fairly met; the alleged facts | Angelo is only responsible for the

must be examined, and their logical
bearings on the theory ascertained,
for,in these days of free thought,young
men will read on every sabject, and
they are liable to the delusion that
unanswered objections are unanswer-
able. The Theological Seminary of
the Northwest, at Chicago, (where the
attack was made in great force, and
the Calaveras skull was exhibited as
at least a thousand years old,) re-
(uested Rev. Robert Patterson,D. D.,
to deliver a course of lectures on the
Relations of Science to Scripture:
which he complied with,by discussions
of the Development Dogma, beginning
with the Astronomical department,
following it into the domain of Geol-
ogy, and examining the Zoological or

At last, by skillfal |

mosads, conducting the examination
| from a purely scientific standpoint.
He finds the theory in all its parts
unsupported by facts, contradicted by
the most recent discoveries, disproved
by the fundamental prineiples of me-
| chanics, chemistry and hydrostatics,
and utterly uw cientific.

One of his lectures on the geologic-
al division of the subject, “The Aque- |
ous Formation of Granite and Conse-
quent Revolution in Geology,” was
published in the April number of the |
American Presbyterian Review. It |
eives a resume of the most recent dis-
coveries in geology, authenticated by
references to the first authorities in
Europe and America—discoveries |
which completely overturn the hypoth-
csis of a globe of molten granite, on
which all the infidel attacks on Gene-
sis have been based. These discov-
| eries are attested by such geologists
as Sir Charles Lyell, Sir Robert Mur-
chison, Professor Ansted, Messieurs
Elie de Beaumont, Rose, Lorby, Dau-
Liree, &e., the very first names in that
seience. Th'}'\' zo to show that there
never was any basis of facts for the
current infidel theory, which, indeed,
[ never was accepted by Lyell, nor by

several other first-class geologists;
that granite is not a primary rock,
having been found overflowing second-
ary and tertiary strata: that the three
ingredients of which it is composed

are of different specific gravities, and |

s0 could never have been in a state of
icneous fusion, in which the heaviest
would bhave settled to the boitom
that black lead, and even fossils, have

been found in granitic rocks, which
have been decomposed at a heat less
thau that required to melt granite;

rranite will not molt, but (uartz con- |
tained in it will be converted into a |
wineral of a different specific gravity ; |
and finally and conclusively, granite
ean be maunfactured by the agueous
ess, My
i actually made

wize ol granite, by miz

SEI'S.

feldspar, the
ding kaolin with
holding alkali in solution, |

HOL wWiter

under pressure: while mica and |
wrtz, the other ingredients of grau-
ite, are conlessedly of agueous forma-

Suchare tl
in his address to the British Associa- |
tiou; but which strange to say, our |
American geologists seem not to have
Fhey can hear the first
per of anything likely to be an-
tagonistic to the Bible; for instance,
the Abbeville jawbone hoax; baut
about such discoveries as these, which
remove abjections to Seripture, they
most industriously silent. The
alleged fundamental fact of the mod-
ern geplogical aystem proves not to be
a fact, and the whole process of the
carth’s formation is the very reverse
of that so confidently aszerted as sci-
ence and as contradictory to Serip-
ture.  When will vain man cease to
be wise in his own conceit? When
will self-conceited savans cease to |
abuse the Bible because it does not |
agree witk their silly dreams, and im-
possible facts, and absurd theories?
This science of modern geology dates
from 18235, and already a writer in
the Atlantic Mouthly gives us a theory
exactly the reverse of a cooling globe;
our earth, according to him, is heating
up, getting ready to melt, and to ox- |
pand into a nebulw. It would not be
more wonderful than what we have
witnessed, if. hefore twenty years, this
should become the creed of scientific

hiecard of.

Wil

are

Rose and Daubree |

the fucts exhibited h}‘ I;}'l‘“ h sod.

superstition and should challenge the

Chureh to reconcile Genesis with this |

new weology. Scientific superstition
is the most catholic form of credality.

—Now Y

ik Observer.

“The Innocents Abroa.d.-"

From Mark Twain's new book of
travels, “ The
the New Pilgrim’s Progress,” we take
the following rich extract. Mark isa
the first rank, and it is
impossible to read anything that he

humorist of

writes without laughing all over. Even
the mere mention of his name will set
The guides he
wet with were intolerable nuisances,
and the following shows how he pok-
ed fun at oue of them:

us into a broad grin.

We have taken it out of this guide,
He has marched us throuch miles of
pictures aund sculpture in the vast
corridors of the Vatican ; and through |
wiles of pictures and seulpture in 20
other places; he has shown us the
great picture in the Sistine Chapel,
and frescoes enongh to fresco the
heavens—and pretty much all done
by Michael Angelo. So with him we
Lave played that game which has van-
quished so mavy guides for us—im-
becility and idiotie questions. These
creatures never suspect—they have no
idea of a sarcasm.

,  He shows us a fizure and says:
“Statoo brunzo.” (Bronze statue.) |

We look at it indifferently and the
doctor asks: “ By Michael Angelo ?”

“ No—not know who.”

Then he shows us the ancient Ro-
| man Forum. The doctor asks: “Mich-

ael Angelo 7"

A stare from the guide. “ No—

thousan’ year before he is born.”

Then an Egyptian obelisk. Again:
# Michael Angelo.”

# Oh, mon dien, genteelmen ! Zis is

two thousan' year before he is born!"

He grows so tired of that unceasing

Innocents Abroad, or |
Jresh corpse, fetch him out!—or by

question sometimes, that he dreads to
| show us anything at all. The wretch
has tried all the ways he can think of
to make us comprehend that Michael

| ereation of a part of the world, but
somehow he has not succeeded yet.
Relief for overtasked eyes and brain
from study and sight-seeing is neces-
| sary, or we shall become idiotic sure
| enongh. Therefore this guide must
continue to suffer. If he does not en-
joy it, so much the worse for him. We
do.

The doctor agks the questions, gen-

erally, because he can keep his coun-
tenhnee,and look more like an inspired
idiot, aud throw more imbecility in
the tone of his voice than any man
that lives. It comes natural to him.

The guides in Genoa are delighted
to secure an Ameriean party. because
Amoricans so much wonder, and deal
30 much in septiment and emotion be-

——————

fore any relic of Columbus. Our guide
there fidgeted about as if he had swal-
lowed a spring mattress. He was
full of animation—full of impatience.

| He said :

« Come wis me, genteelmen! come!
1 show you ze letter written !J}' Chris-
topher Columbo !--write it bimsell !._'
write it wis his own hand }—come !”

He took us to the municipal palace.
After much impressive fumbling of
keys and opening of locks, the stained
and aged document was spread before
us. The guide’s eyes sparkled, He
danced about us and tapped the parch-
ment with his finger:

« What T tell you, genteelmen! Is
it not s0? See handwriting Christo-
pher Columbo !—write it himself!”

We looked indifferent—unconcern-
ed. The doctor examined the docu-
ment very deliberately, during a pain-
ful pause. Then he said, without any
show of interest:

 Ah—Ferguson—what—what did
you say was the name of the party
who wrote this ?”

“ Christopher Columbo! ze great
Christopher Columbo !"

Another deliberate examination.

“ Ah—did he write himself, or—-or
how 77

“He write it himself !—Christopher
Columbo ! he's own handwriting,write
by himself!”

Then the doctor laid the docnment
down and said:

“ Why, I have seen boys in Ameri-
ca only fourteen years old that could
write beiter than that.”

“ But this is ze great Christo—"

“] don’t care who heis! It's the
worst writing [ ever saw. Now you
musn't think you can impose on us
becanse we are strangers. We are

; i not fools, by a good deal. If you have
that when the experiment is tried,

got any specimens of penmanship of
real merit, trot them out'!—and if
you haveun't, drive on!”

We drove on.

We heve made it interesting for
this Roman guide. Yesterday we spent
three or four hours in the Vatican,
acain, that wonderful world of curios-
itics,  We came very near expressing
interest, sometimes—ceven admiration
—it was very hard to keep from it.
We succeeded though. Nobody clse
ever did, in the Vatican museums.
The guide was bewildered—non-plus.
He walked his legs off, nearly,
hunting up extraordinary things, and
exhausted all his ingenuity on us, but
it was a failure; we never showed
any interest in any thing. He bad
reserved what he considered to be his
greatest wonder till the last—a royal
Egyptian mummy, the best preserved
in the world. perhaps. He took us
there.  He felt so sure, this time,that
some of his old enthusiasm came back
to him:

“See,genteelmen !—Mummy ! Mum-
my !"

The eye-glass came up as calmly,
as deliberately as ever.

“ Ah,—Ferguson-—what did I un-
derstand you to say the gentleman's
name was?”’

“ Name 7—he got no name! 'Gyp-
tian mumnomy !

“Yes, yes. Born here 27

“No! "Gyptian mummy !

“Ah, just so. Frenchman, I pre-
sume 7"

“ No !—not Frenchman,not Roman !
born in Egyptal”

“ Born in Egypta. Never heard of
Egypta before, Foreizn locality, like-
Iy. Mummy, mummy. How calm he
is, how sell possessed. Is, ah—is he
dead "

“ Oh, sacre blew, been dead three
thousan’ year!”

The doctor turned on him sav’age-

|I\':

“ Here, now, what do you mean by
such conduct as this! Playing us for
Chinamen because we are strangers
and trying to learn! Trying to im-

| pose your vile second hand carcasses

on s /—thunder and lightning, I've a
notion to—to—ifl you've got a nice

George we'll brain you!”
We make it exceedingly interesting

| for this Frenchman. However, he has

paid us back, partly, without knowing
it. He came to the hotel this morn-
ing to ask if we were up, and he en-
deavored as well as he could to de-
scribe us, so that the landlord would
know which persons he meant. He

| finished with the casual remark that

we were lonatics. The observation
was 80 innocent and 8o honest that it
amounted to a very good thing for a
guide to say.

There is one remark (alrcady men-

| tioned ) which never vet has failed to

disgust these guides. We use it al-
ways, when we can think of nothing
clse to say. After they have exhaust-
ed their enthusiasm pointing out to
us and praising the beaaties of scme
ancient bronze image or broken-leg-
ged statue, we look at it stupidly and
in silence for five, ten, fifteen minutes

—as long as we can hold out, in fact,

and then ask:

“ Is—is he dead 7"

That conquers the serenest of them.
It is not what they are looking for—
especially a new guide. Our Roman
Ferguson is the most patient, unsus-
pecting, long suffering subject we have
had yet. We shall be sorry to part
with him. We have enjoyed his so-
ciety very much. We trust he has en-

Jjoyed ours, but we are harrassed with

doubts.

D. E. Willard of Orford has a sow
that within fifteen months has brought

him four litters of pigs—two litters

of 17, one of 18 and one of 13, mak-
ing in all sicty-five pigs. He sells
them at six dollars each.

That story is almost as hoggish as
the DPassumpsic Railroad, but we
know it is true.— Opinion.

An editor, out West, of course,

speaking of a rogue who lives in his
vicinity says, “ The rascal has broken
every bank, and gaol, and Sabbath we
have had in our country for the last
seven years.”

A gentleman, who was irritated at
some misconduct of his servant, said,
« John, either you or I must quit this
house.” ¢ Very well, sir,” said John;
“ where will you go to ?”

An English lady missed her hus-
band, came to this country to hunt him
up,and found him at Cleveland, a
rich tea merchant, and engaged to be

: hei




